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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Poems of Mr. a to hich all De- N 
4 cency 1s a Stranger, have met with a rec eption 

lk the Public, that nothing but the vitiated I aſte and 
perfect diſſoluteneſs of the preſent Times could have af- 
lorded : and many have abſurdly conceired that they | 
contain the emanations of true Genius. : Should this be 
= granted, it is certainly of the moſt abject kind; ſince 
7 2 their real Merit ſolely conlifts i in reducing to RI time and 
: * : Meaſure t the moſt outragious Obloquy of a Viculent Vi- 
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© rago; and which till this hour has been deemed neither | : 
'Z meritorious nor | honourable. | 


"Tix an of. the ne Vpiftte is Coty" con- 
| lied that almoſt any Poet, who can pe erſuade himſelf It 
© to throw aſide the moſt laudable Senſations of i 
= : may equally i ſacceed in indecent and unjuſt Satire Witiz 

che late Divine. If approbation ſhould attend the fol- 
4 lowing attempt to reſemble him, the Writer of it aſ- 
4 ſures his Readers, that the Lines which are moſt fimiler to 
'F Mr. . ——— s in hardineſs ON expreſſion, are thoſe Which 


5 colt 


0 bim che leaſt Fals And of which he is moſt ſham 
ed, reſpecting Poetical Merit. Indeed, he does not 
tribute this Facility to that unbounded Scope, which x | 
total diſregard to decency and good manners afford 
Mr. Commend, but to the vicious qualities of the ms 93 

TO of his Satire, the Criminal Proceedings ol whom mu 
create in every mind, not totally loſt to virtuous Sen 
tions, an averſion not leſs animating than the inſpirti n | 


them 

of ſublimer Subjects. For whe 18 there that ardent; 1 i 

loves Virtue, » and does not deteſt Vice with equal 85 A 
fervour? | - „„ alted 

ame 

5 Pranars che are not in is Majeſty's t were 

Mia; betides the moſt. conſpicuous in the following Econ 

Lines, to whom the Strictures which they contain, would 3 give 
. not be an injuſtice. Who but n., under the n publ. 
i | juſtifiable imputation of having committed the moſt . 5 | Vices 
grant acts of Immorality, of Diſloyalty and of cn v, | 1 TOI 

has at any time pretended to be the Friend of Liberty an) gigat 

the Laws, ; and the Lover of his Country? and whz moſt 


Poet, C + excepted, has preſumed to adopt the | 
Cauſe of FO and Virtue, and to fatirize others {or 
the Violation of them, after. a formal renunciation 


| both? Such Characters are not ſufficiently e to be dercſc 


No At 


vit 1 


Notwithſtanding the molt cauſtic invectives which « can 
de expreſſed by words, are not ſufficient to convey an 
Idea of their demerits, and that Juſtice would ſanctify 
every Line of them, the Author feels a painful Senſation 
from the manner in which he has deſervedly treated theſe 


Men as the humane j udge frequently does at the ſentene- 
ing thoſe to Death whoſe Crimes have juſtly doome 4 
| them to that 3 ignominious F ate. 


Ar the e time he intreats t the Pardon of thoſe ex- 
ated Perſonages, whoſe Names are to be found in the 


; 1 ame | pages with the above mentioned Reprobates, The y 
70 I vere introduced therein, for the ſame reaſon that Paint- 
8 4 ers make uſe of ſtrong Lights and Shadows, in order to 
'E give Relief and Strength to their productions, that the 
koblic may diſcern by this Contraſt the Virtues and the 
. 2 Vices of the different Ferſons in their true Light; and be 
4 thence induced to renounce their attachments to the Pro- 
A I fligate ; and fix chem on thoſe, who by chaſtiſing the 
5 | moſt enormous Criminals, are deſervedly regarded as the 
| . true Friends of Liberty, Religion, and the Conflitation. 
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95 5 es SO HEN 3 gainſt t. the vicious Herd, 
C Flows from the Caſs of Wietue: in the Bard: 


* And * rut! 1 u and Juſtice 1: gif the Lines 3 ; 


F We own this oh itle to the cauſtic Strain; 
F W 8 feel tl th infliction, and we ſcarce oli 


ut when a Poet, whoſe malignant Breaſt | 


FE Is fraught W ith all thoſe vices Men deteſt, 


3 Draws from that loathſome Storehouſe ev 1 'y Crime 


'E Which damns the Characters he dooms to Rhime, 


4 3 4 \nd all the Pi tures which his Pen pourtrays 
I Are but hisfelf deſign” di in diff” rent ways 13 „ 
3 = | | | B | „5 Rceſo! ve | 


& þ 7s When the Heart dictates what the Head . 5 | 


— Can the Enthuſiaſm of a virtuous heart 


1 10 * 
Reſolve me, joe: thou, from Cakes Senſe, 
Canſt fix the Ratio of ſuch Impudence; 
f Shall we deteſt him, or deſpiſe him moſt, 
Of all bad Men egregiouſly the worſt? 
If from the former thou deriveſt thy claim 
To laſh the vicious - — why the good deſame? 
1 Why, Butcher-like i in Genius as in Make, 7 
leave half mankind for a Blaſphemer's 8 fake? 


; Wing the ſwift flight of thy envenom d Hat „ 
Dy When, while thou rt drench'd i in Wine, with dainti es mw "IS 

The Pariſh Sexton gives thy Children bread : „ 
When, while from Stew to Stew you 3 fray, — i Yet 
FT Debauch all Night, and ſlander all the Day, Mb : 2 Whi 
The Harlot's Lap the ill-earned Gold receives, 5 2 Had 
oo, Which malediction | in thy verſes oo i . Borr 

55 Why 18 thy Conſort from thy Boſom thruſt, . 4 Tha 
| Expoſed a Prey to evry Letcher's Luſt, FF The 
That want may urge what Virtue would deny, 1 
And yield a pretext to thy Cruelty? „ 
III- fated Maid, the Crime of all whoſe Life L Wit 
Is to have been a graceleſs Sc-u-dr-1 $ Wife. nw 4 Whi 


Can this be 8 thro whoſe glowing Line: 
The Man of Virtue ſo Conſpieuons, ſhines? 5 


Ext] 


Tris his beſt Part the Tale is half untold 


Which all his pane {hall unfold, 


Mark him deſtructive where his footſteps bend, 


With Arts inſidious to undo his Friend; 


With ſocial Hand beneath his Roof receir'd, 


IF That very Hand his former wants re! lier d; 
3 With dire Hy procriſy his Face o erſpread, 

L Hell in his Heart and Treach' ry in his Head. 

: 1 He lulls the Father with fair Friendſhip 8 Lore, 

HI Then ſteals his Daughter to be made a Wee. 


Tho" black the Thought, and dreadful be the Deed, 


1 Which G0 9 abhorrence and which Man's forbid ; 
: : Yet there's s one Palliative, tho' ſmall it be, 1 
2 Which might alleviate this rank Crime in thee. 
Had Love or Luft, unconſcious of Controul, 
I Borne moral Senſe and Reaſon from thy Soul, 


Thou wightſt have urged that little in thy cauſe, | 


© The fouleſt Breach of hoſpitable Laws. 8 
vet that Excuſe thou, Vil--in, canſt not make; 3 


1 hou fell Deftroyer for Deſtruction 8 ſake, 


W ithout one . park of paſlion in thy Breaſt, 


D hich might the Horrors of this Act ſuggeſt, 
E Thou cool delib rate Pimp, thou Prieſt 1 


Thou Panda ar vile to a Blaſphemers Luſt, 3 
| B 2 : ” The 


- The Monſter leaps, and drinks his vital Blood. 


0 12 1 
The Maid deflow id this pineing parents Tear 
Mark thee of Belzebub the Volunteer. 
Tiy Gop forſaking, by thy GO for ſook, 
Ev'n Hell with horror at thy Actions ſhook. ; 


ED This, this thou art who tuneſt fair Virtue's Lay 
: To lure the Innocent and to betray. 


Thus the H yaena feigns the Infants cy, 

TP enſnare the Traveller that paſſes „„ 

Who moved by Nature's Plea, by Fraud beguil d, 
Returns to fave from Death th' imagin 4 Child ; 
Fe orth from its Ambuſh i 1n the treach' rous * ood, 


Ag inſt ſuch wiles may Virtue ſteel each Breaſt, 
5 T he bloodieſt Brute is an apoſtate Prieſt. 


Here would 1 reſt — - I would ſuſpend 1 hs e Rod. 
” Thou once, I 1 wert Servant to thy Go. 
Here would l reſt, but Love of human kind, 
: With honeſt Ardour urges all my Mind, 
To _ the Snake which lurks i in roſey Bow _ 
That © charms the Animal, and then devours. 
Way from the hallowed Altar didſt thou fly 
To wine, . -S, Riot, Luſt, Obſcenity ? 
With Atheiſt bend an Atheiſt Genius _ 
And mend his Lines Which Blaſphemy had made? 


= 
_ 


© Ip 


* 13 I 


You, harden” a Wretch, with Vanity WhO boaſt, 


Your dire revolting from the LoD of Hos r, 
Say to what Vices does thy Soul aſpire, 


Pimp, Pandar, Paraſite, Apoſt ate, Lyar? 


No Language yet, in old or modern Times, 


Apt Words can furniſh to expreſs thy Crimes. 


To whate' er thought Can reach, or what combine 
In endleſs years, that Catalogue 1 is thine. 


And yet thou Milcreant, with malicious Pen, 


7 2 Doſt dare to blaſt the fame of honeſt Men; : 
un N. , 

: 1 His Name me Virtue in the ſelf-ſame Line. 

. | With Lords confer, and in the Patriot Strain, 


=> applaud, and impudently j join 


Swear | that Corruption rempreth thee in vain. 5 


24 | Refuſe wit! 1 h Gold corrupt thy wants to mend ? 1 
3 Dead to the ſenſe of Huſband and of Sire, 

: Can tl hy cold He: art thy Country” 8 Love inſpire; 7 
; That Heart yet more relentleſs than the Rock 


Which pour d its Bleſſings when by Moſes ſtruck, 


© Wit thou, Revolter 8 Relig] 'on's cauſe, 5 

. Die 1 in Defence of England and her Laws 3 

: : The Cur ſe of Scotland thou affect ſt to be; a, 

5 4 Nor does thy Country ſuffer leſs from thee. 


= Wilt thou, who ſtol'ſt his Daughter from thy Friend, . 


To 


e 14 T 
To Gop a Rebel, and to I ——x a Friend, 
Wilt thou thy King with 1250 defend? 
Mountains to move that Faith which may prevail, 
Cannot give credit to ſo ſtrange a Tale, 
And yet thou Bard, with moſt audacious aid 
Canſt lift thy forehead to the frowning Sky, 
Invoke thy Gop t inſpire thy ranc'rous breaſt, 
Where naught inhabits but what Goy deteſt, 


On what i is founded thy poetic Fame? 


5 To ſpeak in Verſe, what Proſemen dares not name; 


To ev'ry Mortal cv Ty Vice 3 aſcribe, 
Who does not roar in thy rebellious Tribe 
. ith furious Fiſh- Women in file to vie; 


5 Rude Billingſgate thy Univerſity. 


| Is there an outline i in x thy Pourtraits true * 


: Thou giveſt to — what 18 —— due. 


5 Where is the Touch that will no 1 Mark? — 


Thou paint ſt with Charcoal Pictures in the dark, 
The look, the air, the features to diſtort, 

And damn the likeneſs, —— if the drawing hurt, 
= Are theſe the Talents hich the Muſes give 
To Bards whoſe Satire they intend wall live? 


Suppoſe that gn, now with painting tired, 
Becauſe no o Lady fats who is not hired, 


5 4 q „„ 
F [--/- # NF 
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1 Who wakes the Voice of t chy applauſive String. 
1822 is the Man —=-- from Heav'n 1 aſk x no ai d, 
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| H by thy Friend, rout once again eſſay 


To draw his Objects in the uſual way, 


| Should the chief W orkmanſhip of Heav'n diſyrace, 
And give to Stella Infernella's face, 

1 Extend the Mouth, the Noſe ſet all aw ſy 

And give the Wilkian caſt to Beauty's Eye, 


W ould you t the picture know, the Painter rail 


Such i 15 the Merit then of all t] thy Lays. 
| "Tis from the Rancour of the Reader s heart, 
Thy Fame has ſprung, and not from thy deſe rt, 


such 1 is the Bard - —— - the Hero now I fing, 


2 


6H 


— 7 No Pow r inſpiring, no harmonious Maid 1 98 


All Heav' n recoils at 1 Blaſphemer”; 8 name, 


To hold his Mem' ry from the Liſt of Fame. 1 


T's Shades embow' ring, and the tuncful Rill, 


'Y Where Birds with Muſic all the Region fill, 
= = Where Flowers with Beauty deck the dicoming r Hon, 
- 1 And Zephir fans the Air with fragrant Bre ath, 
4 The bliſsful Scene wherein the Males Rray, 

| I Thither I haſte, and wait thi in{pired Lay. 
5 I name my Theme — the Muſes inſtant 99 
1 Scared at the direful thought of Blaſphewy 5 


Mute > 


Fe 
Mute! is the feather F Choir, the Bloſſoms fade, 
The Stream runs ſilent, wither'd is the Shade, 


f Loud roar the Winds, th aſtoniſh' d Mountains nod, 
All Nature ſuffers in the Cauſe of Gov. 


In vain to Heav” n and Nature 1 apply, 
Let me the Pow” rs of Stygian darkneſs try. 
Send, Satan, ſend thy Lift of blackeſt Rhime, 
To ling the Man infernally ſublime; F 
With Hangmen' 8 Halters ſtring thy; jarring lyre; . | ! BN 
Send me the Thoughts Damnation may i inſpire. : FE Wh 


— He yields]! my Song 1 in ..-. s Cauſe to aid, in! 


| Head, Heart and Features in his Image made; >: E Wh 
All Hell appiauds him thro' the dire Abode, . [ 
Becauſe like Hell he wages War with Gov. 
Now may 15 hope, in feeble Lines at beſt, 
To ſketch tl the Man whom Nature muſt deteſt, 
Now may I hope, the F iend inſpiring | me, 
In Verſe Satanic, Charles, to rival thee, N 
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5 As on the Mountain 8 Top, with acking Eye e = 
I ſtretch my Ken, each Object to defery ; | i 5 Th 
Strive as I may th' viſual Pow'rs rams 1 Pre 
Diſtance ſhall Thouſands from my view defend: 4 | 
So in th? expanſe of the nefarious Soul, = EF De 
Of . —5 blaſphemous, who can ſe the whole? _ == 


19. 1 


| | W hat Tongue relate the number of his Crimes, 


1 Tho' Satan furniſh Verſe, Ideas, Rhimes? 
11 paſs the Wile expell'd, the Nuptial Bed, 


4 In happy hour been preſent to thy aid, 


| | By Whores polluted whora her fortune fe as 
1 The Midnight Riot, and the Feit obſcene, 
: Virgins ſeduced, and Ribaldry profane; 

1 Sins that to Infamy would others doom, 
EZ In . 5 Character as Virtues bloom. 


F III fated - bad that ready hand, - „ 
1 W hich ſoatel? d the Libel from the [Tangman' J brand, 5 


1 When T1 worſe Subject to the flames convey d 
. That Paper obligation which he made, „„ 
Thou hadſt receiv 'd that Money from « one Brother, 


© Which thou in vain expecteſt from the other. 


1 Why then does Pelf the Love of Jultice « chaſe ? 5 
Why do ſt thou hold him from the Hemp's Embrace : 


= Muſt the fame Luck his Works and him purſue, 


And Newgate, | Fi ire and Tyburn loſe their due? 
5 T he Laws invoke thee. to an Expiation, © 
3 Prove that one Jew deſerves Nat” ralization. 


4 Heay'a in Compaſſion to this guilty Ille, 5 
: Deigns with * pen. Look once more to ſwile, | 
J ; „„ A 


And ſende a Prince to Hear n 5 near ally d, 
Such ancient Gratitude bath deified. 


View him as Sire, as Huſband, Son and F riend, 
Love, Duty, Friendſhip all their Virtues blend, 


: To form the Sov'reign, who by Heav'n delign'd d, * 


His Saviour like, ſpoke. Peace to half Mankind. 
Is there a Source from whence Oppreſſions flow? 


55 Is there a suff: ring Which his Subjects know 5 
With Godlike Heart he wiſhes not t' efface, 


And endleſs Bleſſings i in their Room to Place. 3 


fs When in the Regions of extatic Bliſs, | 
Angels. grew inſolent with Happineſs ; 


One” ſquint- cy d Leader, with inſidious Tongue, 1 F 
1 Defamed th' Almighty whence their Bleſſings ſprung; 
With joy malignant ſaw Sedition riſe, 


And ſpread Rebellion thro th' aſtoniſh d Skies; 
Swift from the heavenly Manſions he was hurt d, 
” Doom d to juſt Torments 3 in th infernal World. 


bs 3 hus the true Type of Satan ſtalks on Varth, | 


And ſpreads Sedition with infiduous Breath, 


Againſt that Prince, than whom a better Kiog 7 
8 Did never Bleſſings to a Nation bring. 


* Sata with Eye aſkaunt, 


MiLTOx. 


: Wh.” 
20 . 
. 40 
5 . 
8 


[ 39 ] 

As en his Vins to the Skies extend, 
As s Vices down to Hell deſcend. 
Such are the extremes, nor wider can you trace | 
Turo all exiſtence of the human Race : 
A xet there are Subjects who each nerve exert, 
= I 1 prop this Rebel and that King ſubvert. 

By Thouſands follow 4 impudent and blind, 
oF Thouſands foſter'd trait Toully inclin d, 
| 05 dire Revolt the Spirit to expand; 
no curſe the Subjects of his native Land; 
3 — gives fair Freedom 8 Face to lactious leatt; 
With Patriot Tinſel tips his envious Dart; 5 
3 hich, T yrrel like with fatal hand to fling; 
Wl ſd tl the Scotch h Hart, and picrced the law ful King. 


| Fore the Realm which providently draws my 
from heav' nly Origin her ſacred Laws. 
| toportin 'd Puniſhment the Guilt atteads 
5 0 Men rebellious, as of fallen Ficnds. 
0 nee, 27 I like Satan, by a juſt Decrer, 
| wall feel th effect of his Apoſtacy. 
. | Loſt as he is 


he" is of human Race 


Tro all his Deeds . diſgrace. 
0 am a Man and feel for all Mankind, 
Wl Did one repentant e transfix his mind, 


t 1 


I would from prying Eyes his Guilt conceal, 
Which thrills my Soul with Horror to reveal. 
But Gov, my King, my Country and her Laws, 

All that is dear invite me to their Cauſe, 7 | + 
To warn the Virtuous from Corruption 8 ny „ 

And ſhame thi Abandon'd I deſpair to cure. „ 
trange are the Paſſions which incite the World. q > 
98 Some central drawn, and ſome eccentric hurl” d. 5 

Old - - thirſts for Gold, and thirſting ill; = 
155 Fears he e poorer as his Coffers All, 5 1 

Whilſt — with not more virtuous view, 85 

i Yearns . the golden Mountains of Fein, 

With Joy t' exert his Avarice of Vice, ld 
And feed his Letch' Ty wharſoe' er the Price. : 
In one Intent preciſely both agree, os 155 1 

To ſtarve all Merit whereſoc er . 5 [ 1 15 
Grenville and Hallifax, tho Fackien-t Wein Fo 
Should ſhake with Tewpeſts this ungrateful Earth, 4 9 Te 


- Suſtain” d by Wiſdom, and thro' Virtue brave, 


With ſteady ſteps ſhall King and Kingdom ey . | 

85 And Sandwich, ardent 3 in that Cauſe t to vie, 
Gives to thy Infamy the daily lye; 8 ot 
That Cauſe which thoſe malicioully withſtand, 2 
Who to Oppreſſion doom'd their native Land: 


* * 1 35 » 


1 
1 
1 


i. 


1 21 ] 
Who to their Idol, Vanity, did flay 
More haman Victims | in one merc'leſs Day, 


x Than on the Altar, barb'rous and profane, 
Ot bloody Moloch were in Ages ſlain, 


Bleſs'd are the Nations who that Prince obey, 5 
W. here Wiſdom holds the Scales of F quity : 
Nor Gold nor Grandeur Poverty out-weighs ; 
: Nor Friend nor Foe can warp her juſt Decrecs. 85 
: See in th' illuſtrious Senate Henley riſe, 
The Love of England darting from his 7657 XY 
He ſcorns the means, Massen may impart; . „ 
Truth tunes his Tongue, and Virtue fires his cart; 
Like Bacon learn'd in ſcientific Lore, . 3 
Loyal as Clarendon, and firm as More; 
Warm to ſupport his Sov? reign's Dan, ; 
F And blerd Prerogatire with Liberty; „ 
With Zeal to guard the Subject and tlie Throos ” 
From Men who hate all Power but their own. 


Granby, the braveſt Man beneath the Sun, 
8 that one virtuous Act i is left undone, | 
While HE----s laments, to his Senſations true, : p 
That not one Virtue's left! him to ſubdue. 


Mark how his © Crimes with nice G adation vi 
What vaſt Extent | from Earth to reach the Skies,” 
5 With 5 


LI 
With ev'ry Energy that fires the Heart, 


In Men who luſt their Country to ſubvert, 
That not one Obligation may remain, 


Which may the Profligate from Vice reſtrain : 1 


That not one Spark of pure celeſtial Fire 

| May virtuous Souls to virtuous Deeds inſpire; 
He wakes that Outrage which the Laws defies, 
Reviles his King, and mounts to Blaſphemics. 


Is there a Thought ſtupendouſly obſcene, 


5 5 F rom Men or Brutes Laſciviouſneſs can glean; 5 
1 Is there a Precept in the Goſpel givn ; 


To fix our Happineſs on Earth, in Heavn; ; 
Or one Idca, .= does not produce | 
8 Profanely cloth'd his Saviour to traduce? 
Sounds that would ſhock : a Meſſalina 8 Ear, 


: And freeze the Blood of Chaſtity to hear ; : 5 g 


All the licentious Painter can expreſs 
In Moments fired with lewdeſt Wantoneſs; 
5 With all that Language can impure imply 
: To turn rank Bawdy into Blaſphemy, 
And in one Piece moſt impiouſly combine 


The Crimes of Cl- la-nd, W--lſt-n, Ar-tine; 5 
7 heſe, theſe, blaſphemo." $ Renegade are thine, ES 


1» 23 ] 
That Gon benign, who willingly 9 
His ſacred Lite to ſave all humankind, 
With facrilegious Hand he ftrives to place 
Below the vileſt of the brutal Race. 
: But I n uſt hold - - I feel, th' offended "4g 
Forbid me to diſcloſe his Blaſphemics. 


My Blood runs cold: my Heart forgets 1 


And Horror nun abs me when I would repeat, 


This is the Man, thy Hero wife and good, 

Who dares to ſtem Corruption s rapid Flood; 
With Patriot Pow rs who Freedom 8 Cauſe . 5 
And holds chat Bliſs yet ling ring on our plains, 5 


N The 3 Delight, the madding Rable's Boaſt, 


| Secdition's Chickain, and the City's Toaſt, 
I All all reſound great f and Liberty, 
1 And link a Devil with A Deity. 
For him the Law her Juſtice muſt ſuſpend, . 
To his Be -heſts the Legiſlature bend; 5 


= W hilſt he purſues that honourabl e Theme, 


3 Hi King to libel, and his Gop blaſpheme. 


i hide your Face from offended Heav'n, 
You who to Sacrilege have Sanction giv'n. 
Are you the Champions to ſupport our Laws, 


Who thus defend their vile Inſractor's Cauſe ? 


Tt») 


1s it b att" thoſe Actions ſpring, 
To ſave the Rebel who defames his King? 
| of injured Heav'n do you revere the Rod, 
Who thus ſuſtain the Renegade of Gov? 
"Þ lee, lee the Senate, flee the Wrath to come, 
Be in this impious Cauſe for ever dumb. 
Let Conſcience check th Emotions as they riſe, | 


7 And ſhun the poignant Dart of purer Eyes; 5 


Or Scorn ſhall hiſs you whereſoc er you go, 

- And ev” ry Tongue pronounce ) you Britain's F oe. 
i For know vain Men, that tho no Thunders roll 5 
To dart Deſtruction thro” his daring Soul, 


. That Gon to George, bis Delegate, hath giv" n 


5 The righteous means t axerig the Cauſe of Hear n. 


